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After one of these storms Zhilin asked his master
to lend him a knlfcj carved out a little cylinder
and a little board, attached a wheel to them, and
fastened a puppet at each end of the wheel.

The girls thereupon brought him rags, and he
dressed up one of his puppets as a man and the
other as a woman, fastened them well in, and
placed the wheel in the stream, whereupon the
wheel turned and the puppets leaped up and
down.

The whole village assembled to look at them.
The little boys came, and the little girls and the
women, and at last the Tatars themselves, and
they clicked their tongues and said, "Aye! Uras!
Aye! Ivan!"

Now Abdul had some broken Russian watches.
He called Zhilin, pointed at these watches, and
clicked with his tongue. Zhilin said:

"Give them to me and 111 repair them!"

He took them to pieces with the help of his
knife, examined them, put them together again,
and returned them to their owner. The watches
were now going.

Zhilin's master was greatly delighted at this,
and brought him his old tunic, which was all in
rags, and gave It to him to mend. What could
Zhilin do but take and mend It ? The same night
Its owner was able to cover himself with It.

From henceforth Zhilin had the reputation of
a master-craftsman. The people used now to come